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THE FACTS 


A Yule tide Tayle of Ye Olden Tyme by Ring W. Lardner 


T mg engicenint was broksa off 
before It was announoed. So 
only a thousand or so of the 
intimate friends aad relatives 
of the parties knew anythin* about It. 
What they knew was that there had 
been an engagement and that there 
was one no longer. The cause of the 
breach they merely guessed and most 
of the guessra were, in most particu- 
lars, wrong. 

Each Intimate and relative had a 
fragment of the truth. It remained 
for me to piece the fragments to- 
gether. It was a difficult Job. but I 
did It. Part of my evidence Is hea 
my; the major portion la fully cor- 
roborated.' And not one of my wit- 
nesses had anything to gaih through 
perjury. 

So I am positive that I have at my 
tongue's end the faots, and 1 believe 
that In justice to everybody concern- 
ed, I should make them public. 

Ellen McDonald had lived on the 
north side of Chicago for twenty-one 
years. Billy Bowen had been a sooth 
slder for seven years longer. But 
■either knew of the other’s existence 
■intll they met In New York the night 
before the Army-Navy game. 

Billy, sitting with a business ac- 
quaintance at a neighboring table in 
'onlo'a. wag spotted by a male mem- 
■ er of Ellen’s party, a Chicagoan, too. 
le waa urged to come on over. He aid. 
nd was introduced. The business ac- 
uatntance was also urged, came, was 
■traduced and forgotten; forgotten, that 
by every one but the waiter, who ob- 
-rved he danced not nor told stories, 
nd figured that his function must be 
> pay. The business acquaintance 
i ad been Billy’s guest. Now hf be- 
■ imt host, and without seeking the 
office. 

It was not that Billy and Miss Mc- 
' 'oitald's male friends were niggards, 
’ut unfortunately for the .b.a* the 
leeks always happened to arrive 
hen everybody else was dancing or 
• hysterical over Billy's repartee as 
■ ■ be potentially Insolvent. 

Bitty was somewhere between his 
fourteenth and twenty-first highball; 
! other words, at his beat, from the 
• idience’s standpoint. His dialogue 
> is simply screaming and his dancing 
st heavenly. He was Frank Tinney 
■ubllng as Vernon Castle. On the 
■of he tried and accomplished twin- 
's that would have spelled catas- 
iphe If attempted under the four- 
■ «n mark or over the twenty-one 
■d he said the cutest things — one 
r «ht after the other, 
fou can be charmed by a man’s 
nclng, but you can’t fall In lovg 
Ith his funniness. If you’re going to 
.11 In love with him at all, you’l do 
.1 when you catch him In a serious 
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Mias McDonald caught Billy Bowen 
l ■ one at the game next day. En- 
rely by accident or * decree of 
■te. her party and his sat In adjoln- 
g boxes. Not by accident. Mias Mc- 
Donald sat In the chair that aws 
wm t Billy’s. She sat there first to 
. ■»- amused; she stayed to be con- 
. iered. 

* * * * 

pERE was a different Billy from the 
Billy of Tonlo’s. Here waa a Billy 
v io trained his gun on your heart and 
*. your rislbles alone. Here was a 
«; nny Billy, a Billy of romance. 

How calm he remained through the 

• iltement! How indifferent to the 
■Ills of the gams! There was depth 

him. He was a man. Her escort 

■ l the others round her were chll- 
n, screaming with delight at the 
rile deeds of pseudo heroes. Foot 
I was a great sport, bat a sport. It 

isn’t Ilfs. Would the world be bet- 

■ or worse for that nine-yard gain 
. t Elephant or Ollphnnt. or what- 
• '.r his name was, bad Just mads? 

, knew It wouldn’t. Billy knew. 
S for Billy was deep. He was 
’■■ aklng mam’s thoughts. She eenld 

■ l by his silanes, by his Inattention 

■ the scene before him. Bhe scaroely 

■ .id believe that hers was the same 
son who. last night, had kept his 

■ a. yea and ntegbboriag tables, 
.ring with laughter. What a com- 
x character his! 

a sooth. Mr. Bowen was thinking 
9s thoughts. He waa thinking 
t If this pretty Miss McDowell or 
. melly were elsewhere, he coaid 
to sleep. And that if he could ra- 
nker which team be had bet on 
: -l could tell which team was which 
would have a better idea of 
ether he was likely to win or lose. 
<’ksn, after the game, they Parted, 
a !y rallied to the extent of asking 

■ mission to call- Ellen, It seemed, 

* cUA be very glad to have him. but 
• couldn’t tell exactly when she 

lid be back In Chicago; she still 
! three more places to visit In the 
% t. Could she possibly 1st hlnq 
iw whan she did get back? Yes, 

■ - could aad would; If he really 

■ted her to. she would drop him a 
>. He certainly wanted her to. 

■ la. thought Billy, waa the beat 
slble arrangement. Her note 
fid tell him her name and address 
-t save him tha trouble of phoning 
Ol the McConnells. McDowells and 

■ ■ . nelly s on tha North Bide. He did 

■t to see her again; she was pretty 
i. judging from lust night, full of 
. ... And she had fallen for him; he 
w It from that last look. 

’.te watched her until uhe wan lost 
.he crowd. Then he hunted round 

■ his psls and the car that had 
■ught them up. At length he gave 


two oouatna and their wives, but they 
were people who simply couldn’t stay 
home nights. As for hlmaelf. he pre- 
ferred hla rooms and & (rood book 
to ths so-called gay life. Ellen 
should think that a man who danced 
so well would want to be doing It 
all the time. It was nice of her to 
say that he danced well, but really 
he didn’t, you know. Oh. yes. he 
did. She guessed she could tell. Well, 
anyway, the giddy whirl made no ap- 
peal to him. unless, of course, he was 
in particularly charming company. 
His avowed love for home and quiet 
surprised Bllsn a little. It surprised 
Mr. Bowen a great deal. Only last 
night, he remembered, he had been 
driven almost desperate by that quiet 
of which he waa now so fond; he 
had been on the point of busting 
loose, but had checked himself in 
time. He had played Canfield till 
10. though the book shelves were 
groaning with their load. 

* * * * 

E LLEN’S family kept them busy for 
an hour and a half. It waa a dear 
family and she wished he could meet It. 
Mother and father were ont playing 
bridge somewhere tonight. Aunt Mary 
had gone to bed. Aunts Louise and Har- 
riet lived In the next block. Bisters 
Edith and Wilma would be home from 
Northampton for the holidays about the 
20th. Brother Bob and hla wife had 
built the cutest house! In Evanston. 
Her younger brother Walter was a case! 
He was away tonight and had gone 
out right after dinner. He’d better be 
in before mother and father came. -He 
had a new love affair every week and 
sixteen years old last August. Mother 
and father really didn’t care how many 
girls he waa Interested In, so long as 
they kept him too busy to run around 
with those crasy schoolmates of hla 
The latter were older than he; Just at 
the age when It seems smart to drink 
beer and play cards for money. Father 
said If he ever found out that Walter 
was doing those things he’d take him 
out of school and lock him up some- 
where. 

Aunts Louise and Mary and Harriet 
did a lot of settlement work. They met 
all sorts of queer people— people you’d 
never believe existed. The three aunta 
were unmarried. 

Brother Bdb’s wife was dear, but ab- 
solutely without a sense of humor. Bob 
waa full of fun. but they got along Just 
beautifully together. You never saw a 
couple so much In love. 

Edith waa on the basket ball team at 
college and terribly popular. Wilma 
was horribly clever and everybody said 
she’d make Phi Beta Kappa. 

Ellen, so she averred, had been Just 
nothing in school; not bright, not ath- 
letic. and. of course, not popular. 

“Oh, of course not,” said Billy, smil- 
ing. 

"Honestly.” fibbed Ellen. 

"You never could make me believe 
It.” said Billy. Whereat Ellen blushed 
and Billy’s nnbslisf strengthened. 

At this crisis the Case burst Into 
the room with his hat on. He re- 
moved It at sight of the caller and 
awkwardly advanced to be Intro- 
duced. 

‘Tm going to bed,” he announced, 
after the formality. 

"I hoped.” said Ellen, "you’d tell ns 
about the latest. Who la It now? 
Beth?' 

"Beth nothing!” scoffed the Case. 
“We split up the day of the Keewatln 
game.’ 1 

"What waa the matter?" asked hla 
slater. 

‘Tm going to bed.” said the Case. 
"It’s pretty near midnight.” 

"By George. It la!” exclaimed Billy. 
T didn’t dream It waa that late.” 

“No.” said Walter. “That’s what I 
tell dad — the clock goes along some 
when you're having a good time.” 

Billy and Ellen looked shyly at each 
other and then laughed — laughed 
harder. It seemed to Walter, than the 
Joke warranted. In fact, he hadn't 
thought It as a Joke. If tt was that 
good he'd spring It on Kathryn to- 
morrow night. It would Just about 
clinch her. 

Tha Case, carrying ont his repeated 
threat, went to bed and dreamed of 
Kathryn. Fifteen minutes later Ellen 
retired to dream of Billy. And an 
hour later than that BlUy was dream- 
ing of Ellen, who had become sud-» 
dealy popular with him.. evsn if she 
hadn't been so at Northampton, which 
he didn't believe. 

They saw “The Follies” Friday 
night. A criticism of the show by 
either would have been the greatest 
folly of all. It U doubtful that they 
could have told what theater they'd 
been to ten minutes after they’d left 
1L Prom wherever It was, they 
walked to a dancing place and danced. 
Ellen was so far gone that she failed 


jght them up. At tengin ne gave 
the search and wearily climbed 
elevated stairs. Hla hotel was 
Broadway near 44th. Ha left the 
In at 4 2d. the third time It stop- 
1 there. . 

f guess you’ve rode far enough. 

I the guard. "Fifteen cents' worth 
a nickel. I guess we ought to 
e a Pullman on tbeae hero trains.” 

I guess,” said Billy; "I gnese— 
iut the repartee well waa dry. He 
mbled downstairs and hurried 
■ r toward Broadway to replenish It. ( 
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ELLEN 


MACDONALD AND BILLY BOWEN MET IN NEW YORK 
NIGHT BEFORE THE ARMY-NAVY GAME. 


THE 


meat later he was deeply grateful to 
•the something. 

“I smoke three cigars a day.” said 


Billy called a taxi and departed soon 
after Walter’s exit. When he got out 

, . at his South Side abode, the floor of 

the oracle, “one after each meal. That < the tonneau was littered with recent 
amount of smoking will hurt nobody, cigarettes. 

More than that Is too much. I used And that night he dreamed that he 

per *da y *a nd * maybe f a“p 1 pe o r*tw o^* «!2?Dr “c.UhVSIvlca'SUl! 

found* It Va d . ^„‘g my* hraUh ‘ ‘f- ■««*•* the or- 

mv Ut fam7lv *'the’ "cigarette I , Bllly Bowen’s business took him out as prosaic •■• 

my family ever got the cigarette 1 0 f town In the second week In Decern- victuals as Ellen, for Instance, or 
habit; disease, rather. How go y sane. , ber ^ lt wa8 not unt „ the 20th Aunt 
clean-minded man can start on these i that he returned. He had been east 
thing* is beyond me.” • I and had ridden home from Buffalo on 

"Me, too,” agreed Billy, taking the ‘the same train with Wilma and Edith 

McDonald. But he didn't know It. and 


Above was written: Mr. Bowen; Call the last Christmas he'd be able to 
me up any night after 7 1 Calumet spend with her. 

2878.” “But I’ll hustle home from South 

Billy stowed the card in his pocket Bend Sunday morning,” he said. "And 
and plunged into a pile of uninter- don’t you dare make any engagement 
esting letters. for the afternoon." 

On the night of the 22d there was a “I do wish you could be with us 
family dinner at McDonald’s, and Christmas eve. The tree won't be a 
Billy was In on It. At this function bit of fun without you.” 
he met the rest of them — Bob and his “You know I wish I could. But you 
wife. Aunt Harriet and Aunt Louise. see how it is." 

Bob and his wife, despite the for- "I think your sister’s mean.” 
mer’s aleged sense of humor, spooned Billy didn’t deny it. 
every time they were contiguous. “Who all will be here for the trae?" 
That they were in love with each he Inquired. 

•ther. as Ellen had said, was easy to “Just the people we had tonight, ex- 
see. The wherefore was more of a cept Kathryn and you. Why? 
puzle. 'Oh, nothing." said Billy. 

Bob’s hirsute adornment having * * * * 

••en disturbed by his spouse’s digits 

urlog one o fthe orgies, he went up- «T OOh. here, sir.' said hi* be- 
st airs ten minutes before dinner time -t-* trothed. “Don’t you do anything 

alone 1 cm th? davenport, ** In perform- J oa '™ "ot mppomtd to buy 

ance of his social duties. Billy went presents for the whole family. Just 
over and sat down beside her. She was a little, tiny one for me. If you want 

ESI- ,*EE’Sfc“SS.*S!r.’ »'”* ,-■« '«• 

dered her temporarily dumb. The An “ " >°u get anything for any one 
game Mr. Bowen was making his fifth else In this house I’ll be mad.” 
attempt to pry open a conversation "r d like the see you mad." said 
when Bob came back. Billy, 

To the Impartial observer the “You’d wish you hadn’t,” Ellen re- 
scene on the davenport appeared torted. 

harmless enough. There was a gen- When Billy had gone. Ellen re- 
erous neutral zone betueen’ Billj and turned to the living room and faced 
Flo. that being an abbreviation of ( j, p assembled company. 

Mrs. Bob’s given name which, as a -Well." she said, “now that you’ve 
few may suspect, was Florence. Billy aH . 8een him> what - 8 the verdlct r 
was working hard and I his face was Thc verdict 8eemed t0 be unaai _ 
flushed with the effort. The flush mouH iy m his favor, 
may have aroused Bobs suspicions. -But." said Bob “I thought you 

'niiiT.'.s.i.h h.e.me ace high He 11 18 a compound fracture of the 
_ BI 1 b get* HO and break a ru,e8 to have so Important a character 

Sdhtaf'Sli wte . f t°hU rt'de" before “^chaJSer “!^r£mSmbe?th". tent 

g & ofioM muss out or 

“Please don't, mind," she begged, j ««"**• Dur1 "* chapter four Tommy 
"He’s crazy.'* ! forgot to tell you , hi ad been on his way home from the 
■ h,i h«'. itniMiv tealoiis” ■ Pacific coast, where business had kept 

h "I undehTtdoS you to say he had ! him all fall. His business out there 
a of hSmor/ ? I and what he « ald and dld « n route ‘° 

"It doesn't work where Flo's con- Chicago are collateral. _ 
cerned. If he sees her talking to a ! Tommy had been Billy s pall at col- 
man h* goes wild ” lege. Tommy's home was In Mlnne- 

“With astonishment, probably,” said : 8 °< a - a "d Billy was his most inti- 
giijy mate, practically his only, friend In 

"You’re a nice boy.” said Ellen, ir- j the so-called metropplls of the mld- 
raiovantiv " . dl c west. So Tommy, not knowing 

.. ... ... ; that Billy had gone to St. Louis. 

Dinner was announced and Mr ; looked forward to a few pleasant 
Bowen wkb gl»d ‘"“'’rar'e that F'os hour , wlth hlm b e, wee n the time of 
terrestrial body wu still >»*•«-« the coast train s arrival and the Min- 

waa glad. too. to not© that Bob was train*#* drnartur© 

no longer frothing. He learned for ; 8 . I*’, 

the first time that the Case and Kath- j 
ryn were of thg party. Mrs. McDon- ‘ aDout noon 


train reached Chicago 
It waa Thursday noon. 


ryn , W 7 B r,V« of W. ‘he 23d. Tommy hustled from the stu- 

ald had wanted to make aura of Wal tlon t0 B1Uy . 8 offlce _ and there learned 
ters presence, hence the presence of . . „ . . nisanoolnted. 


hi. of ‘he St. Louis trip. Disappointed. 

v-.M,.™ when She wa s ! he roamed the streets a while, and at 

presented to' Billy. It made him un- I • i-i??* kl, *- i * — ui„- 

comfortable and he’ thought for a 
moment that a couple of studs had 
fallen out. He soon discovered, how- 


ever, that the giggle was permanent. 
Just as much a part of Kathryn as 
her fraction of a nose. He looked 
forward with new Interest to the 
soup course, but was disappointed to 
find that she could negotiate it with- 
out disturbing the glggje or the 
linen. 

He next centered his attention on 
Wilma and Edith. Another disap- 
pointment was In s tore. There were 
as many indTf large oysters In 
Wilma’s soup as In any one’s. She 
ate them all. and. so far as appear- 
ances went, was the same Wilma. 
He had expected that Edith’ would 
either diet or- plunge. But Edith was 
In her consumption of 


proffered cigar with one hand knd 
making sure, with the other, that his 
•liver pill case was as deep down In 
hls pocket as lt would go. 

"Cigarettes, gambling and drinking 
go hand In hand,” continued the man 
of the house. "I wouldn't trust » 
cigarette fiend .with a nickel.”* 

“There are only two or three kinds 
he could get for that,” said BUly. 

"What say V deman’ded Mr. -.Mc- 
Donald, but before Billy was- obliged 
to wriigla'out of It.' Aunt Mafy came 
and reminded her brothey-ln-jaw 


He must content himself for the 
present with Aunt Louise. She was 
sitting directly opposite, and he had 
an unobstructed view of the widest 
neither did they . They could not be > part he had ever seen in woman's 

s , hair. 


expected to recognise him from Ellen’s 


i ticket office of hls favorite Minne- 
sota road. He was told that every- 
thing for the night was sold onb Big 
Christmas business. Tommy pondered. 

“How about tomorrow night?" he 
inquired. 

“I can give you a lower tomorrow 
night on the six-thirty," replied Les- 
lie Painter, that being the clerk's 
name. 

"I’ll take It.” said Tommy. 

He did so, and 'the clerk took 110 05. 

"I’ll see old BUI, after all" sold 
Tommy. 

Leslie Painter made no reply. 

In the afternoon Tommy sat 
through a vaudeville show and at 
-night he looped the loop. He retired 
early, for the next day promised to 
be a big one. 

Billy got in from Bt. Louis at 7 
Friday morning and had been in hls 
office an hour when Tommy appeared. 
I have no details of the meeting. 

At 8:30, Tommy suggested that 
they’d better go out and hist one. 

"Still on It. eh?" said Billy. 

“What do you mean?" 


In 


to note the change In Billy'* trotting. 

•d for shame 


Foxes would have blush 

at its awkwardness and lack of va- 
riety If Billy was a splendid dancer 
he certainly did not prove It this 
night. All he knew or cared to know 
was that he was with tha girl he 
wanted. And she knew only that she 
was with Billy, and happy. 

On the drive home the usual su- 
perfluous words were spoken. They 
w e r8 repeated Inside the storm door 
at Ellen s father's house, while the 
taxi driver, waiting, wondered audibly 
why thorn suckers of explorer* beat it 
to tha Pol* to fra*** when the North 
Bide was so damn handy. 

Ellen’s father was out of town. Bo. 
In ths morning, she broke tha news to 


mother and Annt^Mary^and then sat 


a "*I wrote U to Edith and Wil- 
ma. Next ah* called up Bob'* wife In 
Evanston, gad after that she hurried 
to tha next Mock and sprang it on 
Aunt DoaUe Harriot. It was derided 
£ a ‘,y a «?r bad better not be to 1,1 
He dldn t know bow to keep a secret 

th V*k 0r ** r** Ignorance 
until he got home from school. The 
only person h* oonfldod In the same 
evening was Kathryn, who was the 
only person he saw. 

.•5°w£2? wlr * and hunts Louise 
and Harriet cam* to Bunday dinner, 
but were chased home early In tbs 
afteraoon. Mr. McDonald waa back 
and Billy wn* coming to talk to him. 
It would embarrass Billy to death to 
« nd a f«*, wd the house. 

They^d all meet him soon, never. fear 
and when they met him they’d be 
craxy about him. Bob 


that It was nearly church limn, 

Mr. McDonald and Aunt Mary went 
to church. Mrs. McDonald pleadl^j 
I weariness. . stayed home wltfe. “the 
children.” She wanted a chance to-.get 
acquainted with this pleasant-faced 
boy who was going to rob her of one 
'of her five dearest treasures. *’ 

The three were no sooner settled to 
ffront of the fireplace than Ellen 
adroitly brought up the subject’ of 
auction bridge, knowing that It would 
relieve Billy of the conversational 
burden. 

"Mother is really quite a shark, 
aren't you mother?” she said. 

“I don’t fancy being called a fish." 
sold mother, smiling. 

"Bhe'a written two books on lt. and 
she and father have won so many 
prlxes that they may have to lease a 
warehouse. If they’d only play for 
money. Just think how rich we’d all 
ber • . 

“The game Is fascinating enough 
without adding to lt the excitement 
and evil* of gambling," sold Mrs. Mc- 
Donald. 

“It Is a fascinating game, agreed 
BUly. 

“It la" sold Mrs. McDonald, and' 
away she w*nt. . 

Before father and Aunt Mary got 
horns from church. Mr. Bowen was a 
strong disciple In conservativeness in 
bidding and thoroughly convinced that 
all the rules hs had been taught were 
dead wrong. He saw the shark's points 
so qnlckly. and agreed so whole- 
heartedly with her arguments that he 
Impressed her as one of the most In- 
telligent young men she had ever 
talked at. It was too bad It was 
Sunday night, but some evening soon 
he must come over for a game. 


, w-h- — — , . — and Annt 

Hen McDonald’s three more places Mary and mother would like him be- 
vlslt In the east must hav* been , cause he was so bright and said such 

• dly dull. Anyway, on the 6th 'screaming things, and the rest would 
r of December, scarcely more than Hike him because hs won so well read 
week after hls parting with her and sensible and so horribly good- 
New York. BlUy Bowen rooelved looking. 

• promised note. It Informed him [ Billy, I sold, was coming to talk to 

rely that her name was Ellen Me- |Mr. McDonald. When he came he did 
oald. that she lived at so-and-so ; very nttl* of ths talking. Hs stated 
zlton place and that sh* was back | the purpose of hls visit, told what 
Chicago. . I business h* was In and affirmed hls 

That day. If you’ll remember, was ability to support a wife. Then he 
aiday. Miss McDonald’s parents assumed tha role of audience, while 
d tickets for the opera. But Ellen Ellen's father delivered an hour’s 
s honestly Just worn out and lecture. The speaker did not express 
.uld they he mad at her If she hls opinion of Tyrus Cobb or the 
.ved home and went to bed? They , kaiser, but they were the only eub- 
■uldn't. ?(hey would take Aunt i jects he overlooked. Sobriety and In- 

• ry in her place. _ . „ dustry were words frequently used. 

>n Tuesday morning Paul Potter | "I don’t care." he prevaricated. In 
led up and wanted to know if she conclusion, "how much money a man 
■uld go with him that night to t a making If he is sober and Indus- 
he Follies.” She was horribly sor- ! trloua You attended college, and I 
. but she’d made an engagement. | presume you did all tho fool things 
e engagement, evidently, was to , college boy* do. Some men recover 


e engngemvm. - — — ■ couege dots ao. some men recover 

dy. and the subject was harmony, from their college education; others 
:h Berlin. Kern nnd ' a ". don't. I hope you're on* of the 

instructors. Bhe sat on the piano former.” 


Instructors. 

■oh from half-past 

and then went to 


__ - former. 1 

•w 2. *, 2? a, 2fl ! The Sunday night supper — Just cold 

er •. »»d tton went tohor scraps, yon might say— was partaken 
■ m. vowing that she would accept of by the happy but embarrassed 
and all Invitations for the fol- pair, the trylng-to-look-happy and 

' unembarrassed parents, and Aunt 

Mary. Walter, the Case, waa out. He 



YET THE ENGAGEMENT WAB BROKEN OFF BEFOl 


IT WAS ANNOUNCED. 


description — that he was horribly 
good-looking. The dining-car con- 
ductor was all of that. 

Ellen had further written them that 
he (not the dining-car conductor) was 
a roan of many moods — that some- 

times he was just nice and deep, and 

"I'd like awfully well to read your sometimes he was screamingly funny, 
books," sold Billy. 1 and sometimes so serious and silent 

•The first one’s usefulness died with ! that she was almost afraid of him. 
the changes In the rules,” replied’ They were wild to. see him, and the 


he said to hlm- 


Mrs. McDonald. "But I think I have 1 Journey through Ohio and Indiana ; Louise. 


"Ogden avenue.’ 

Self- 

Aunt Louise was telling about her 
experiences and Annt Harriet’s among 
the heathen of Peoria street. 

"You never would dream there were 
such people!" said she. 

“I suppose most of them are for- 
eign born.” supposed her brother, who 
was Mr. McDonald. 

‘Practically all of them,” said Aunt 


one of the new ones In the house, j would not' have been half so .long In 
and rn be glad to have you take It." ] his company. Edith, the athletic. 


”1 don’t like to have you give me would' have reveled In hls wit. Wilma I d | ane He thought possibly an 
your only copy.” , would gleefully . have fathomed hls ; lo tca i P her had failed by a 

“Oh, I believe we have two." [depths. They wduld both have been ' jnor gin. 


'o r tu n a t e! y l *n o Invitations arrived. 


She knew perfectly well that she 
had two dosen. 

Aunt Mary announced that Walter 
had been seen In church with Kath- 
ryn. He had made lt hls business to 
be seen. He and the lady had come 
early and had maneuvered Into the 
third row from the back, on the aisle 
leading to the McDonald family pew. 
He had nudged hie aunt as she passed 
on the way to her seat, and she had. 
turned and spoken to him. She could 
not know that he and Kathryn haa 
“ducked” before the end of the pro- 
cessional. 

After reporting favorably on the 
Case Aunt Mary launched Into a de- 
scription of the service. About sev- 
enty had turned Out. The muslo had 
been good, bnt not quite as good as 
in the morning. Mr. Pratt had sung 
“Fear Ys Not. O Israel," for the of- 
fertory Dr. Gish was still sick and 
a lay reader had served. She had 
■ heard from Allle French that Dr. Gish 
! expected to be out by the middle of 


BUly wanted to ask her whether she 
had ever mtaslonarled among the In- 
attempt 
narrow 


proud to flaunt hie looks belLore the 
hundreds of their kind aboard the 
train. Their lose was greater than 
Billy's, for he. smoking cigarettes 
as mast as he could light them and 
playing bridge, that would have 
brought tears of compassion to the 
shark's syes. enjoyed the trip, every 
minute of It. 

Ellen and her father were at the 
station to meet the girls. Hls ar- 
rival on this train had. not been her- 
alded. and It added greatly to the 
hysterics of the occasion. 

Wilma and Edith upbraided him for 
not knowing by instfhet who they 
were. He accused them of recog- 
nizing him and purposely avoiding 
him. Much more of it waa pulled In 
ths some light vein, pro and con. 

He waa permitted at length to de- 
part for hls office. On the way he 
congratulated ’himself on the Improb- 
ability of hls ever being obliged to 
play bosket ball versos Edith. She 
must be a wlz. in condition. Chances 


the week, and certainly would be ■ were she'd train down to 1*6 before 


at a quarter of 9 Wednesday bad stayed home the previous evening. 


ht Mr. Bowen did. And In a brand- 


... , . . , “He’ll be here tomorrow night and 

w mood. H( wes a hit «y a "« the rest of tha week, or i'll know the 
tened more than he talked. But rea8on why,” said Mr. McDonald. 

• en he talked *• *•**•■ JfiiV " H « won't, and I'll tell you the raa- 
>ugh the sparkling wit of the night nn why,” said Ellen. 

Tonlo’s was lacking. lacking. t<m. . - H8 ' 8 a real boy. Bam." put Id the 

is the preoccupied airot tne aay at ^ boy’s mother. “You can't expect 
e foot ball game. Thera was no him to etay home every minute.” 


oblem to keep h to I “i can't expect anything of him,” 

en If the Army aBd ,Jf* T ^“ d _^**J 1 ! sold the father. “Yen and the gtris 


foot bail In this very room 


*ro-Td hirateid-it a glance which ; — 


is which. Vision and brain were 
rfeotly clear. And he had been 
ttlng hls old eight heora. and. like 
- railroad hen. sometimes nine and 
metimes ten every night since hls 
rival home from Gotham, N. Y. Mr. 
wen was on the wagon. 

They talked of the east, of Tonle's. 
the game (this wus where Billy 
I most of hls listening), of the 

r. of theaters, of books, of college, 
automobiles, of the market. They 
ked, too. of their immediate fam- 

s. Billy’s, consisting of one mar- 
d slater In South Bend, was neon 
’.lausted. He had two cousins here 


in 


and Mar» here have let him have hls 

aging. When I was hls age x 

ay bed at 9 o'clock.” 

"Morning or night r asked Ellen. 
Her father scowled, it was evident 
he could not take a joke, not even a 
good one. 

* * * * 


AFTER the cold scraps had been 
ruined- Mr. McDonald draw BUly 


Into the smoking room and offered 
him a cigar. The prospective son-in- 
law was about to rofnso and express 
(a preference for cigarettes, whejt 


town whoa he daw frequently, something teld hla sot to. A mo- 


able to preach next Sunday morning. 
iThe church had been cold at first, but 
'• very comfortable finally. 

• Ellen arose and said she nnd BUly 
would go out In the kitchen and 
make some fudge. 

T was afraid Aunt Mary would bore 
you to death." she told BUly, when 
they had kissed for the first time 
since 6 o'clock. ”8he Just lives for 
the church, and can talk on no other 
subject.” 

T wouldn't hold that against her,” 
said BlUy. charitably. 

The fudge was a failure, as It was 
bound to be, bat the Case, who come 
In just as It was being passed around, 
was the only one rode enough to 
say so. 

"Is this a new stunt?” hs inquired 
when he had tested It. 

"Is what a new stunt?” asked Ellen. 

"Using cheese Instead of chocolate.” 

“That will do. Welter.” said hls 
father. "You can go to bed.” 

Walter got np and started for the 
hall. At the threshold he stopped. 

“I don't a*pose there'll be any of that 
fndge left.* he said. "Bnt If there 
should be. you'd better put It In the 
mousetrap.” 


the big game. The other one. Wilma, 
was a splinter. If he ey'er saw One. , 
You had to keep your eyes peeled .or ■ 
you’d mine her entirely. But suppose 
you did mlss'her! What then? If she 
won her Phi Beta Kappa pin, he 
thought. It would make her a dandy 
belt. 

Thee* two. he thought, were a mis- 
deal. They should be reshuffled and. 
cat nearer the middle of the deck. 
Lots of other funny things hs thought 
about these two. 

* * * * 

before he had- left Chicago on 
trip, hls stenographer had 
qglt him to marry an elevator-starter 
named Felix Bond. He had phoned 
one of hls cousins and asked him to 


Between courses Edith worked hard 
to draw out hls predicated comicality, 
and Wilma worked as hard to make 
him sound hls low notes. Their la- 
bors were In vsln. He was not sleepy 
enough to be deep, and he was four- 
teen highballs shy of comedy. 

In disgust, perhaps, at her failure to 
be amused, the major portion of the 
misdeal capsized her cocoa Just before 
tha close of the meal and drew a 
frown from her father, whom she 
could have thrown In ten minutes, 
straight falls, any style. 

"8 he'll never miss that ounce,” 
thought Billy. 

When they got np from the table 
and started for the living-room Mr. 
Bowen found himself walking beside 
Aunt Harriet, who' had been so silent 
during dinner that he had all but fqr- 
gotten her. 

"Well. Miss McDonald.” he sold, "it's 
certainly a big family. Isn't ItT' 

"Well, young man,” said Aunt Har- 
riet, "It ain't no small family, that's 
sure.” • 

"I ■ should say npt,” and Billy 
laughed pleasantly. 

'It ain’t no small family, either size 


tITST be 

J this t 


l>e on the lookout for a. live stenog- 


rapher who wasn't likely to take 
eye of an elevator-starter. The oousln 
had had one In mind. 

Hqye was her card en Billy's desk 
When he reached the office. It was 
net a bast ness card; sh* had probably 
run out of them. It waa an engraved 
visiting ear. at 88 per hundred. "Miss 
Violet Move,” the engraved, port sold. 


or numbers.” said Aunt Harriet. 

"I should say not,” repeated Billy. 

1 hls giggling crush Inter- 


Walter and 
cepted him. 

“What do yon think of Aunt Har- 


riet's grammar?” demanded Walter, 
Idn't - 


notice ly lied Billy. 


“Id 

"No, I s’pose not. 'Ain't ho small 
femUr.' I e’poee yon didn’t notice It. 
Bhe Isn't a real annt like Annt Louise 
and Annt Mary. She's Just an adopted 
annt. Bhe kept house for dad and 
Aunt Louise after their mother died, 
and when dad. got. married she just 


kept on living with Annt Louise." 

Billy's comment, and lt 


“Oh. was Billy's 
brought forth a fresh supply of gig- 
gles from Kathryn. 

Ellen had already been made aware 
of Billy's disgusting plans. He had to 
catch a night train for St. Louis and 
hs would be there all day tomorrow, 
and he’d be book Friday, but he 
wouldn’t have time to see her, and 
he'd sorely call her up. And Friday 
afternoon he was going to South Bend 
to spend Christmas day with hls mar- 
ried slater, beca\tse It was probably 


T mean that I'm off of it.” 

"Good gracious! For how long?” 

'The last day of November." 

•Too long! You look sick already.” 

"I feel great.” averred Billy. 

"Well, I don't. So come along and 
bathe In vlchy." 

On the way "along," Billy told 
Tommy about Ellen. Tommy's con- 
gratulations were physical and jarred 
Billy from head to heels. 

"Good stuff!" cried Tommy so loudly 
that three pedestrians jumped side- 
ways. “Old Bill hooked! And do yon 
think you're going to celebrxts this 
occasion with water?" 

“I think I am," was Billy’s firm re- 
ply. 

“You think you are! What odder’ 

“A good lunch against a red-hot.” 

'Toifre on!" said Tommy. “And 
Tm. going to be mighty hungry- at I 
o'clock." 

"You’ll be hungry and alone.” 

"What’s the idea? If you’ve got a 
lunch date with the future. I'm In 
on it.” 

"I haven’t,” said Billy. "But Tm 
going Xo South Bend on the 1:40, and 
between now and then I have nothing 
to do but clean up my mall and buy 
a dosen Christman presents.” 

They turned In somewhere. 

“Don't you see the girl at all to- 
day?' asked Tommy. 

“Not today. All I do Is call her up.” 

“Well, then. If yon get outside of 
a couple who'll be hurt? Just for 
old-tlme's Bake.” 

"If you need lunch money m give 
lt to you." 

“No, no. That bet's off." 

"It’s not off. I won't call lt off.” 

"Suit yourself," said Tommy, gra- 
ciously. 

At 9:80. it 'was officially decidsd 
that Billy had lost tho bet. At 12:30 
Billy said lt was time to pay it. 

"I’m not hungry enough," said 
Tommy. 

“Hungry or no hungry," said Billy, 
“I buy your lunch now or I don’t 
bay it. Bee? Hungry or no hungry.' 


"Well, what can I do? You got mo 
Into this mess. Get me out!” 

* * * * 

“S URE - ru (*t you out If you'll 


get you out 

listen to reason!” sold Tommy, 
this 1:40 train got anything on 
you? Are You under obligations to 
lt? Is the engineer your girl's uncle?” 

"I guess you know better than 
that. I guess you know I'm not en- 
gaged to a girl who's got an uncle 
for an engineer. 

"Well. then, what’s the next train T' 

'That’s the boy. Tommy! That 
fixes ll ! I’ll go on the next train." 

“You're sura there le one?" asked 
Tommy. 

“Is one! Bay, where do you think 
South Bend Is? In Europe?” 

"I wouldn’t mind.” said Tommy. 

“Sooth Bend's only a two-hour run. 
Where did you think lt was? Europe 7" 

"I don’t care where lt Is. The ques- 
tion is, what’s the next train after 
1:40?" 

’’Maybe you think I don’t know," 
said Billy. He called the gentleman 
with the apron. "What do you know 
about this, Charley? Here’s an old 
pal of mine who thinks I don’t know 
the time table to South Bend.” 

"He's mistaken. Isn’t he?" said 

C *T? *he mistaken? Bay. Charley. If 
you knew as much as I do about the 
time table to Sonth Bend yon wouldn't 

^"No. 1 ^ sir said Charley. ‘Td be 
an announcer over In the station." 

"There!” said BUly. triumphantly. 
"How’s that. Tommy? Do 
the time table, or don’t IT 

■' said Tommy. 


"Hav* you got Ths _ 

ried a Dumb Wife’?” he 
Anna Henderson 
not find it. 

“Never mind"* sold 
one that’ll do.” 

And he ordered 
Monster" for the 
Evanston. 

“Now,” he 
Wilma and 
Once more he 
books, but a title 





Ed^ra 

ie started aws? frtnfi*fli 


’Eat and Grow Thin.” . 

exclaimed Tom 


"Great!" ■■ 

for Edith. By George! It lf-*(rWr WRi " 
of ’em. Eat' for WllrUo, *.Xn4’ the * 
-Grow Thin' for Edith. r 

doubling up some! And 

The nearest floorwa!ka«TaM«Rm. few 
response to his query, 
could be found on 
“I ought to hav< 
to take me round.” said: 
never had felt better tn-Ala4|lfg> Mat 
the floorwalker did not lough. Jos- 

was Urerf*T” .^ i< l 


rat a&HEg” 

k'© © n vs !u™ BnK I ffc 


sibly because he was tire 


“Have you anything 




with?" asked the lady th 
yard. 

“No. I haven’t." *' 

" Ca S* y° u * tve me ” 


color? 


“What colors have yoV rW*" Hj - * 

manded Tommy. A&f.S -• *.”• . 


“Everything there I*, i’ll 

•*J*° you. If you’ve got fhh’flW*” 

N *y«r mind.” said Tomm>\ ”Whqt' , 8 
your favorite color in hsiyf*-" X*. ■ 

T»ie e|r! laughed ■>»••’? *.jr 

"Golden.” she said. Sv 

_ "You’re satisfied, aren't *Hfi»*'-jl 
Tommy., for the girl had ch&etTt 


I know : shade of her own shaggy THtane^ “ 
_ . toake It golden. And a 

But , Christmas to you." 



T guess you do." . . , 

I don't think yon ought to have He forgot to ask the pries'-., 
secrets from an old friend. „ . Jwllohea. He added up the rest and 

There's no secret about It. Charlev. -found that the total was lie.SS. ■* 

’My name Is Tommy,” corrected his | “About 75 cents for the hair,” h* T 
friend. 

T know that. 


guessed. ’That will make'll IT r even” 4 

I know your name I m some shopper. And all done lh *” 

as well as my own. better’n my own. an hour and thirteen minutes.” * 

I know your name aa wen a* I know He discovered Billy asleep In tho - 
tho time table.” . waiting-room and It took him three 

"If you'd Just tell me the time of precious minutes to bring him to. 
that train, we'd all be better off.” | "Everybody’s fixed but the girl her- 
I’ll tell you. Tommy. I wouldn’t ; seir. he boasted. "I got books for ‘ 
hold out anything on you, old boy ; most of ’em.” 


It’s 6:25.” 

"You’re sura?" 

“Sura! Say. I’ve taken lt a hun- 
dred tlmea If I’ve taken It on ce." 

'All right,” sold Tommy. ’That 
fixes It. "We’ll go In and have lunch 
and be through by half-past 1. Thst’ll 


asked Billy. 


■ IIU UU WUgll UJ ■ F— • — - 

give you four hours to do your shop- 1 been 


"Where you been?” 

"What time la ItT’ 

"You’ve got about thirty-three min- 
utes to get a present for your lady 
love and grab your train. You’ll 
cave to pas* up the office.” 

"What time la it? Where you 


ping, get to your office and make your 
train.” 

"Where yon golnr while I shop?" 

"Don't bother about me.” 

"You go along with me." 

“Nothing doing.” 

"Yea you do.” 

"No. I don’t.” 

But this argument was won by 
Br. Bowen. At ten minutes of 3 
when they at last called for the 
chealc. ’ Mr. Richards looked on the 
•hopping expedition In an entirely 
different light. Two hours before, 
lt had not appealod to him at alL 
Now ho oould think Of nothing that 
would afford more real entertainment. 
Mr. Richards was at a stage cor- 
responding to Billy’s twenty-one. 
Billy's waa far peat 1C 

“What we better do.” sold Tommy, 
"is write down a list of aU tho people, 
so w« won't forget anybody." 

"That’s stuff!" sold BUly. Til name 
’em. you write ’em.” 

Bo Tommy prodnoed a pencil and 
took dictation on the back of a menu 
oard. 

“First, girl’s father, Bam'l McDon- 

«T.“ 

"Samuel McDonald.” repeated Tom- 
my. “Maybe you’d better give me 
some dope on each one. so If we'ra 
shy of time we can both be buying 
at once." 

"All right.” said Billy. Flrsc Bam’l 
McDonal'. He’s an ol’ crab. Raves 
about clg*rettea” 

"Like ’em?’ 

"No. Hates ’em.” 

“Samuel McDonald. cigarettes.” 
wrote Tommy. "Old crab.” he added. 

When the Important preliminary ar- 
rangement had at last been com- 
pleted the two old college chums went 
out Into the air. 

"Where do we shop?" asked Tommy. 

"Marsh’s." said BUly. "’8 only 
place I got charge account.” 

"Maybe we better take a taxi and 
save time," suggested Tommy. 

So they waited five minutes for a 
taxi and were driven to Marsh’s, two 
blocks away. 

"We’ll start on the first floor and 
work up." said Tommy, who had evi- 


Don t bother about that. Come sn.” 

On the ride down Billy begged 
every one In the elevator to tell him 
the time, but no one seemed to know. 
Tommy hurried him out of the store 
and Into a taxi. 

There’s a flock of stores around 
the station,” said Tommy. "You -con 
flifd something there for the dame.” 

But the progress of the cab through 
the packed downtown streets wwi 
full; 


dently appointed himself captain, 
foi 


They found themselves among the 
jewelry and silverware. 

•You might g«t something for the 


girl here.” suggested Tommy. 

"Don’t worry "bout her,” said Billy. 


"Leave her till las’.' 

"What’s the limit on the others?” 
•1 don’t care.” said BUly. "Dollar. 

two dollars, three dollars." 

“Well, corns on " said Tommy. ”Ws 
got to make It snappy.” 

But BUly hung back. 

"Say. ol* boy.” he wheedled, “you’re 
my ol’st friend; Is that right?” 

That’s right.” agreed Tommy. 
"Wen. say. ol’ frien’. I’m pretty near 
all In.** 

"Go home. then, if you want to. 
I can pull this all right alone.” 

“Nothin’ doin’. But If I could Just 
have ll’l nap — ten, fifteen minutes — 
you could get couple things here on 
firs’ floor and then come get me.” 

"Where?' 

"Third floor waitin’ room.’ 

"Go ahead. But wait a minute. 
Give me some of your cards. And 
will I have any trouble charging 

th *?tot; T » bit. Tell' ’em you’re me.” 

* * * * 


"What’s the hurry ?• asked Tommy. 
‘I guess you know w 


_ hat’s ths 

hurry. Me for Bonth Bend on the 1 :40, 
and I got to go to the office first. 
Hurry or no hurry." 

“Listen to reason. Bill. How ore 
yon going to eat lunch, go to the 
office, buy a dosen Christmas pres- 
ents and catch the 1:40?' 

“Christmas presents! I forgot 'em. 
What do you think of that? I forgot 
’em. Good-night!” 


“What are you going to do?" 

n I do? 


“Do! What con I do? Band 'em 
the money Insts*^ of the presents, I 

guess.” 

That Quid be swsU staff.” 


vT was thus that Tommy R1 aborts 
was left alone In a large storo, with 
Billy Bowsn’s charge account, BlUy 
Bowen’s lldt end Billy Bowen’s cards. 

He glanced at the list. 

"Samuel McDonald, cigarette#. Old 
Crab.” he read. 

He approached a floor-walker. 

"Bay, old pal,” he sold. Tm doing 
some shopping and Im In a big hurry. 
Where’d I find something for an old 
cigarette fiend?” ... 

“Cigarette cases, two aisles down 
down and an aisle to your left" •*« 
Old Pol. 

Tommy raised the limit on the ci- 
garette-case be picked out for Samuel 
McDonald. It was 22.75. 

Til cut down somewhere else,” he 
thought The father-in-law ought 
to be favored a little.” 

“Charge.” he sold in response to a 
query. “William Bowen. Bowen & 
Co.. 18 South La Salle. And ‘here’s a 
oard for It Th^t go out tonight 
sura?” 

Ha looked again at tho list. 

“Mrs. Bamuel McDonald, bridge bug. 
Miss Harriet McDonald, reverse Eng- 
lish. Miss Louise McDonald, thin hair. 
Miss Mary Carey, church staff. Bob 
and wife. The Man Who Married a 
Dumb Wife and gets mysteriously 
Jealous. Walter McDonald, real kid. 
Edith, fat lady. Wilma, a splinter." . 

He consulted Old Pal once more. 
Old Pal’s advice was to go to the third 
floor and look over the books. The 
advice proved sound. On the third 
floor. Tommy found for Mother The 
Frst Principles of Auction Bridge," 
and for Aunt Harriet an English 
grammar. He also bumped into a 
counter laden with hymnals, chant 
books and books of common prayer. 

“Aunt Mnry!” he exclaimed. And to 
the clerk: 'How much are your me- 
dium prayer books?’ 

“What denomination?” asked the 
clerk, whoso name was Freda Swan- 
son. 

“One or two dollars,” said Tommy. 

"What church. I mean " Inquired 
Freda. 

“How would I know?” said Tommy. 
“Are there different books for differ- 
ent churches?’ 

“Sure. Catholic, Presbyterian, Epis- 
copal. Lutheran 

“Let’s see. McDonald, Carey. How 
much are the Catholic ones?* 

"Hero’s one at a dollar and a half. 
In Latin, too." 

“That's ttl Thst’ll give her some- 
thing to work on." 

Tommy flgursd on the baelc of his 
list 

-Good work. Tommy!” he thought 
"Four and a half under tho top limit 
for those throe. Walter's next” 

He plunged on Walter. A alee poker 
set discovered on the fourth floor, 
came to five even. Tommy wished he 
oonld keep It ror himself. He also 
wished constantly that the woman 
shoppers had taken a course in dodg- 
ing. He was almost as badly battered 
as the day he played guard against 
the Indiana 

Three left beside the queen her- 
self.” he observed. "Lord. no. I forgot 
Bob nsd hls missus.” 

He moved downstairs 


painfully slow and the station dock. f - 
when at last they got In sight of ft 1 
registered 6:17. | • 

"You can’t wait!" said Tommy. r 
"Give me some money and tell me • 
what to get.” 

fum 


Billy fumbled 


clumsily la sdven 
poeaeia oetore he located hla pocket- 
book. In lt were two fives and a ten. 
“I gotta have a feevee,” he said. 
“AU right. I’ll get something t 


trying to ■/or- ^ 


- _ get something fbr * 

fifteen. What’ll It ber r 

“Make It a wrls’ watch.” b 

“Bure she has none?’ 

“She’s got one. This’s for other * 
wris’.’’ 1 

"I used your last cart. Have Yeff ” 
got another?’ r 

"Pocketbook." said BlUy. \ * 

% * * * t 

'TOMMY hastily searched and found - 
a card. He pushed Billy toward 
the station entrance. 

"Good-by and Merry Christmas." «• 
•aid Tommy. 

"Goo’-by, and God bless you,” sold - 
BlUy, but he was talking to g large 
policeman. 

“Where ore yon 
asked the latter. 

"Sou#* Ben’,” said Billy. . :V 1 
"Hurry up, then. You've only got a ? 
minute. i- 

The minute and six more were spent 
In the purchase of a ticket. And '. 
when BUly reached the gate, the 5:26 ; 
had gone and the 6.30 was about to ■' 
chase it. 

"Where to?’ Inquired the gat emeu. * 
“Bouse Ben’.” said BlUy. * o 

“Run. then.” said the gateman. f " 
BlUy ran. He ran to the first open n 
vestibule of the Rock Island train, . 
bound for 8t. Joe. Mo. £ 

“Where to?' asked a porter. 

"Souse.” sold Billy. , 

"Ah can ses that.” said tha porter. 
"But where you going?’ „ 

The train began to move and Billy. « 
one foot dragging on tha station plat- .<f 
form, moved with It. The porter dex- * 
terously pulled him aboard. And he ? 
waa allowed to ride to Englewood* u 

Walking down Van Buren street, it * 
suddenly occurred to the genial Mr. “ 
Richards that he would have te go y- 
some himself to get his baggage and 8 
catch the 6:80 for the northwest. He 
thought of It In front of a Van Buren* .. 
jewelry »hop. He stopped and wont 
in. < 

Three-quarters or an hour later, a ■* 
messenger-boy delivered a portico- e 
larly ugly and frankly inexpensive : 
wrist watch at the McDonald home. 
The parcel waa oddreiaed to Mlqi Me- •' 
Donald and tho accompanying card * 
read: 

"Mr. Bowen: Call me up any night * 
after 7. Calumet, 8878. Misa Violet , 
Moore." 1 

There was no good will toward men » 
fn the McDonald homo this Christmas. ; 
Ellen spent the day in bed and the a 
orders were that she must not be dts- 1 
turbed. . ? 

Downstairs one person smiled. It - 
was Walter. Bo smiled In spite of the . 
fact that his father had tossed his • 
brand new flve-dollar poker set Into . 
the open fireplace. He smiled In spite * 
of tho fact that he was not allowed to 
leave the house, not even to take % 
Kathryn to ehuroh. 

"Geer he thought, between smiles, 
“BUly sure had nerve!" 

Bob walkM round among hls rela- 
tives seeking to dispel the gloom 
with a remark that he thought apt 
and nifty. 

"Be grateful." was the remark, 
"that he had ons of hls gereatnlngly 
funny -moods before lt was too late.” 

But no on# bnt Boh seemed to think 
much of the remark, and no one 
seemed grateful. ... 

Those are the facts, oad H was quite ) 
a Job to dig them np. But I did it.- 

(CooyrUrbt. isso.) \- 


Taxes. 


tax on a bottle of whlely 
lie It’s 18 on a pound of to*'* 
ow la that for high?? ... * 


■EORQE PATCLLO. a publicist, was 
r talking about English taxea 
They are fearful." he sold. "I ba- . 

11 eve the 
Is 82. while 

bacco. How la that for high?? 

“An American was grumbling to 
about English taxes one afternoon, ” 
in the Berkley, in PI cad Illy. -• • 

“•When you go Into a London Olgas ,, 
store nowadays sad plank down half-* 
dollar,’ he said, they give you a sraaR- * 
box oontsinlng 2 center worth Of otgOi' 
rettes and 48 center worth of Lloyd* t 

0~rge.’ . . ".-'“*4 

Wrongheaded.,; SS{ 

G eorge l. moore, the y.mLc.-^, , 
worker abroad, said In Nsgets 
York: 


“Wrongheaded people 


ar» 

nuisances to deal with. We < 
across many of them who are ms 



Mr. Moore smiled and resumed: 

“As bad as the Quaker lady, whdr'! 
•Ing confronted with a peonage -Hr ” 


being confronted with a passage 
the New Testament contrary to 11 
views, remarked: . _ , ■ 

- -There I differ froffl; Bratjj 
Faul.' ” , . . 

erne,' 
■WA 
*ad> 



Profiteeere* Wives. 


'OV. HOLCOMB of Connecticut’ 



at a dinner In Hartford: »• 31 it 

Two profiteers' . wives were 


ging to each other. 


” ‘Our new house.’ said the * firkt' * 
lady, 'la Just full of Tltla«g> '*V ' 

I ’Mr goodness urn.' sold ths secotr 
agaln to the I larty. ^'t there a* waF^r^yjlR ’ 

isdMq **■’• 


Ha. 






• •*; 



